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him. And this was rather for his sake
than Leila's.

CHAPTER XIX C tinned.
t

"Whaat they wed to caB the de-

alest tUnc we call fadeceat. You said
ymraetf that marriage without love
"ma horrible. And It ts; It's all quar-c- el

aund magging and deceit. If people
tare faithful to each other morally
hy seem to quarrel alt the more.

long ago I vowed Td never marry,
and I doat Intend to. X don't want to
many yoa. Bat I "want your life."

"Mr. Duaoet Really, this is out-
rageous."

--tit. It Isn't t nnah and listen,
i&aney Hiss Kip Daphne whatever

let me call yon. I told you I
ras start, starving; crazy mad about

ML. When X tiuaJt af you looking for

infest

Perfect Weather Conditions Enabled
Early Seeding and Wheat Haa Lonfl

Been Above Ground In the
Land ef Opportunity.

''
The greatest optimism prevail

throughout every district In Western
Canada. From the eastern boundary
of Manitoba to the slos of the Kocky
Mountains the farmers have been busy
for three weeks In seeding operations.
Last fall, even for Western Canada,
was an exceptional one. Threshing .

was completed at an early date and
the amount of fall plowing made ready
for crop from fifteen to twenty-fiv- e per
cent more acreage than In any year In
the brief history of the country. There-
fore there was ready for seeding this
spring an acreage away beyond any-

thing ever before experienced in that
country.

Ou April20 Calgary (Attn.) report-
ed that In south country points there
was a notable spirit of optimism
amongst the farmers there. Moisture
and weather conditions were good,
while land In most places was In the
best possible condition, Morq travtors
were being put Into operation than In
any previous year. In some parts of the
south country, however,, there was a
marked shortage of labor, but In the
consideration of the country . ns a
whole the labor outlook was bright

Seeding operations were well under
way In every part of Western Canada
by the fifteenth of April. The practice
of the farmers In that country Is

as soon as the frost is out
of the ground enough to allow the few
inch seed bed to be worked up well.
Beneath this the ground may still be
frozen, but from this frost the young
and tender wheat roots get the mois-
ture at first so necessary to Its exist-
ence. The warm days of spring and
the long hours of sunlight that are
Ushered in with It thaw the frost out
day by day and pay to the growing
plant the moisture as It Is needed.
Nature's way of producing moisture to
the young wheat plant Is one of the
chief reasons why Western Canada has
become world famous as a wheat-producin- g

country. What may be said
of wheat can as truly be said of
oats'and barley, and yes, in fact, corn,
too. Rapid and strong growth is stim-

ulated In this manner. Heavy spring
rains usually occur after seeding Is
over and the grain well above ground.

Already a report has been received,
dated April 20, that a farmer near Ca-br- l,

Saskatchewan, had 180 acres of
wheat showing above the ground.

A good, strong and sturdy wheat
plant Is necessary when it is ex-

pected that there will be produced a
crop of wheat

of a quality that will weigh out Its
sixty-fiv- e pounds to the measured
bushel.

These spring wheat conditions rep-

resent but one of the reasons why
Western Canada has been able to
produce, with so little effort, world's
record grain crops, wheat and oats
that have carried oft all champion-
ship awards at America's largest ex-

positions.
Western Canada , has this spring

shipped ten thousand bushels of Mar-
quis wheat, the variety that holds
most of the world's championships, to
Australia, where it Is to be tried out
Seventy-fiv- e thousand bushels of the
same variety has been sent to France
to be used for seed.

The wheat lands of Western Canada
are probably the most undervalued of
any on the continent

A comparatively small acreage of
Western Canada's lands has been sold
as high as $60 an acre. 'The greater -

She V.1S More Afraid of Him Now
. Than Ever.

xvorft. living ia that awful spare room
of ttoe awful Chivvises when I
tlimk sf ysra going from place to place
mt tlus mercy of such, men as you're

ure t meet wbea I think of you
wailing for poor Wlmbttm to get out
of the poorhouse, I want to grab you
eia my anas and run away with you.

. It breaks my heart to see you in dis-"s-v

jaafl anxiety; for I want you to

does him, aad sacrifices a blamed
sight more. He gives up his freedom,
and if she gives up hers she's only
giving up something she doesa't know
how to use anyway."

Daphne had rarely found a man
who would talk to her with Dunne's
frankness, and If there is anything
that interests a woman more than an.
other it. Is to hear womankind an
alyzed, even satirized. She was eager
for more vinegar.''

"You won't be shocked and angry?"
he asked

"I don't think so."
"You don't know how pleasant It Is

to talk life and love to a woman who
doesn't rear up and feel insulted at
everything. At first you gave me a
couple of but they
don't count And if you do hate me
a little more, why, so much the better.
When I thought you had broken with
Wimburn I said to myself, 'She's the
one girl in the world for me. I'm go-

ing to ask her to marry me.' But I
was afraid to, for I was afraid of mar-
riage. And then I Well, I'd better
not Yes, I will. I said, 'She be-

lieves that men and women are equal
and have equal rights, and she's go-

ing to get out and hustle for herself,
like a little man. Maybe she could
learn to love me well enough to go
Into a partnership of hearts.' That's
what I said to myself. You mustn't
think it's because I don't want to
cleave to one woman; It's because I
do. But I hate handcuffs. Do you
see? And now you know what I was
dreaming of. What do you think of
It?"

The answer to his long oration was
complete silence. Duane waited for
his answer, and, not getting It, laughed
harshly : "Well, that's that. The next
number on our program will be a bal-
lad entitled 'I Never Dream but I
Bump My Head.' Go on! Marry Clay
Wimburn on nothing a year and live
miserably ever after."

She said nothing to this, either.
Duane was in a wretched state of

He put the car to its paces,
and It ripped through space at fifty
miles an hour. Daphne had a new
terror added to the load of her
nerves.

The car went bounding up a steep
incline toward the swerve of a head-
land cut In rigid silhouette by the

searchlight of a car ap
proaching from the other direction.
Duane kept well to the outside of the
road, but just as he met the other
motor and winced In the dazzle of its
lamps, a third car trying to pass it on
the curve hurtled into the narrow
space with a blaze like lightning sear-
ing the eyes. There was a yelling and
hooting of horns and a sense of dis-
aster.

Daphne bent her head and prayed
for life, but without faith. Duane,
half-blinde- swung his front wheels
off the road and grazed a wall. The
rear wheels were not quick enough.
The other car smote them, crumpling
the mudguard and slicing off the rear
lamp.

Daphne was thrown this way and
that and it seemed that her spine
must have snapped In a dozen places.
When she opened her eyes again the
car was standing still. Duane turned
to her with terrified questions, and
his hands visited her face and her
arms and shoulders. He held her
hands fast and peered into her eyes
while she promised him that she was
not dead.

The car that had bested his did not
return, but the other did, offering help
from a safe distance till Its identity
was established. In the light of its
lamp Duane got down and examined
his own car. Besides the .damages in
the rear', It had sustained a complete
fracture of the front axle, a twisted
fender, and a shattered headlight

The driver of the other car came
up and joined the coroner's inquest.
He stared at Dunne, and cried in the
tone of an English aristocrat "Gob
bless my soul, ain't you Tom Duane?"

Duane, blinking In the light, peered
at him and said: "Yopt I can't see
you, but the voice would be Weth
erell's."

"KIght-o- ; It's me. Oh, pardon me.
you're not alone. Nobody hurt I hope
and pray."

"No, but we're pretty far from home
and country."

"I see I Hum-- ! Pity I couldn't get
the number of the swine that hit you,
I rather fancy ill nave to give you a
lift what? I was out on a tangnroo
hunt but that will wait If you don't
mind trusting yourself to bad com
pany."

Duane lowered his voice anxiously.
"Is It very bad?" '

Wetherell put the mute on his voice.
"As good as your3, I'll wager. But
let's not go Into family history. Come
along and well take you to the next
neutral port That would be" j

"Yonkers."
"Oh, yes. I fancy those were the

Yonkers we came through a few miles
back. Well, come along."

Dunne was embarrassed, but he
could do nothing except take Weth-
erell to his car and Introduce him to
Daphne. "Miss Kip," he said, "I've
got to present Mr. Wetherell. He
wants us to ride with him as far as

Yonkers. We'll get another car
there."

Wetherell came close - and said:
"Did he say Mrs. Kip? I can't see
you, bat I hope you are the fascinat
ing Mrs. Kip I met at Newport Have
you forgotten me so soon?"

"I am Miss Kip," said Daphne.
"Oh, so sorry I I don't mean that

either. But my Mrs. Kip was a siren
Leila was her first name. I called

her De-leil- a, you see. And she called
me Samson. She was a "

"She is my brother's wife," said
Daphne. -

"Oh, you don't tell me!" Wetherell
gulped, and his abrupt silence was full
of startling implications that alarmed
Daphne, angered Duane, and threw
Wetherell Into confusion.

Duane helped Daphne to alight from
the derelict and transferred her to
the other car, where Wetherell Intro-
duced them to a mass of shadow
whose name, "Mrs. Bettany," meant
nothing to Daphne and everything to
Duane. i'

Duane arranged to have a wrecking
crew sent out to his roadster, and
chartered a touring car and a chauf-
feur for the trip Into New York.

He sat back with Daphne and mur
mured prayers for forgiveness be
cause of the dangers he had carried
her Into and for the things he had
said. Daphne's nerves had been
overworked. She had been rushed
from adventure to adventure of soul
and body. She had been Invited to
enter a career of gorgeous sin, and
she had been swept along the edge of
n fearful disaster.

Mrs. Chlwis met Daphne at the
door. Her recent affection had turned
again to scorn, and she glowered at
Daphne, who crept to her room in
hopeless acceptance of the role of ad-

venturess.
Tired as she was she could not

sleep. The clangor of the morning
called her to the window. A gray day
broke on a weary town. The prob-
lem of debt and food and new clothes
dawned again. Everything was gray
before her. ...

Wisdom whispered her to take
Duane at his word and try the great
adventure; How could it bring her
to worse confusion than she. found
about her now? And then the morn-
ing mall arrived and brought her a
large envelope addressed in a strange
hand. She opened it and took from it
a sheaf of photographs.

Her father's Image a dozen times
repeated lay before her. The . un-
touched proofs omitted never a line,
never a wrinkle. One of the pictures
looked straight at her. She recalled
that once she had stood back of the
photographer and her father had
caught her eye and smiled just as the
bulb was pressed.

She made him smile like that. What
would his expression be when he
learned that she had "listened to rea-
son," ceased to be his daughter, and
become Tom Duane's

She shuddered back from the word
and the thought She forgot both in
the joy of reunion with her father.
All the philosophies and wisdoms and
luxuries were answered by the logic
of that smile.

She lifted his pictured lips to hers
with filial eagerness and her tears
pattered ruinously on the proof. She

Tired as She Was, She Could Not
6leep.

was satisfied to be what the jeweler
In Cleveland had called her to Clay
Wimburn Void Wes Kip's girl."

Suddenly she remembered Weth
erell and his massages to Leila. She
felt so renewedly virtuous herself that
it seemed her duty to go down and re.
buke Leila for her apparent phllan
dorlng at Newport She was also cu
rious to see how guilty Leila would
receive the news that Wetherell had
asked for her.

But she found Bayard at home for
luncheon and she was neither mad nor
mean enough to confuse Leila before

"Oh, it's you, dear!" she fluttered.
"I want you to meet Mr. Wetherell.
Mr. WetherelL my husband."

"Ah, really I" Wetherell exclaimed,
trying to conceal his uneasiness. "This
is a bit of luck! I've heard so much
about you! Your wife does nothing
but sing your praises."

'Won't you come up?" said Bayard
ominously.

'Er thanks no, not today. Tm a
trifle late to an er appointment"

"Then rll have a word with you
here,", said Bayard. "Run along,
Leila; I'll join you in a minute."

He said It pleasantly, but Leila was
terrified. The spectacle of rival bucks
locking horns in her dispute is not al--

"Had You Heard That Your Country
Was at War?"

together enjoyable to a civilized doe.
Leila went into the vestibule and
watched through the glass door, ex-

pecting a combat. She could not hear
Bayard saying;

"Mr. Wetherell, I'd thank you to pay
your attentions elsewhere."

"What's that?" Wetherell gasped at
the abrupt attack. " '

"Your attentions to Mrs. Kip are
very distasteful to me."

"My dear, fellow, I hope you don't
imagine for one moment that Why,
your wife Is the finest little girl In
the world !"

' "That's for me to say, not you I"
"My word! this is amazing!"
"It Is, indeed. It will be more than

that If you come around again. Had
you heard that your country was at
war?"

"I had."
"Well, a big, strapping fellow like

you ought to be over there fighting for
his country instead of looking for
trouble here."

Wetherell's panic at the domestic
situation was forgotten in the attack
on his patriotism. He drew himself
up with an unconsciously military au-

tomatism and said, "I fancy I'm doing
as much service here as I could do
over there."

"More, perhaps," Bayard sneered.
with contemptuous irony. "But that's
your business, not mine. Mrs. Kip is
my .business and I don't Intend to have
her subjected to your your atten-
tions. I'm trying to be neutral, but
by Well, I've warned you. Good
day!" .V " ''

Bayard Joined Leila in the vestibule
and they went up In the elevator to-

gether. She waited till they were In
their own apartment before she de-

manded an account of the conversa-
tion. .

'
.

He told her In a rage and she flew
Into another. She divided her wrath
between Bayard and Daphne. There
was enough for both. Daphne- - tried
to escape, but being cornered, pro-
ceeded to fight back, whereupon Leila
denounced her to Bayard and told of
her ride with Duane.

It was a right good fight and getting
well beyond the bounds of discretion
when the telephone announced that
Clay Wimburn was calling.

Nobody imaginable would have been
welcome in that battlefield, but Clay
seemed peculiarly ill timed. Bayard
went to the telephone and called
down:

"Tell him we're out"
"Yes, sir."
Evidently the telephone was taken

from the hallman's hand, for Clay's
voice roared In Bayard's ear: -

"I hear you, you old villain. I know
you're in, and I'm coming up. It's a
matter of life and death. I'm on my
way up now."

It seemed deccnter that Leila and
Daphne should disappear, since Bay-
ard had said that they were all out
The women retrented to Leila's room
as a good coign of audition.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Have Much th Same Thought
A luxury is something we are apt

to think our neighbors cannot afford,
and our neighbors are apt to think;
we canuvt afford themselves, .

Leila was just Informing Bayard
that the butcher had delivered the
morning's order no farther than the
freight elevator, and Instructed his
boy to send the meat up only after
the money came down.

Bayard had no money and the cha
grin of his situation was bitter. He
snarled at Leila : "Tell the cub to take
the meat back and eat it himself.
Then 111 go over and butcher the
butcher."

Leila dismissed the boy with a
faint-hearte- d show of indignation.
Then she came back and said, "And
now we have no meat to eat"

Bayard was reduced to philosophy,
the last resort of the desperate:
"WelL the vegetarians say we ought
never to eat meat anyway. We're
poor, but, my Lord ! we're In grand
company. Look at this cartoon of
Cesare's in the Sun Father Knicker-
bocker turning his pockets Inside out
and not a penny in them. New York
city has to borrow money on short-tim- e

notes at high interest to pay Its
own current bills.

"Look at Europe. All the countries
over there were stumbling along un-

der such debt that they wondered
how they could meet the Interest on
the next pay day. And now they are
mortgaging their great-grandson- s'

property to pay for shooting their
sons.

"It's the old Thirteenth Command
ment that we've aU been smashing
to flinders. And, my God! what a
punishment we're all getting! And
it's only beginning."

They sat down to a pttiful mea- l-
meatless, maldless, mirthless hardly
more than the raw turnips and cold
water of Colonel Sellers. Leila
fetched what victual there was.

After the meal Bayard shrugged
into his overcoat and left without
kissing his wife or his sister goodby.

Daphne and Leila went out to the
kitchen, set the dishes in the pan,
and the pan under the faucet Leila
turned on the hot water, i Daphne was
glad to be at' work.

"There's one good thing about a
small meal," she chirped, "It makes
less disbes to wsh." Then, with as
much trepidation as If she had been
the accused instead of the accuser she
faltered: "Oh, say, Leila, do you re-
member a man named Wetherell?"

Leila dropped a plate. She said it
was hot But other plates had been
hot.

'Wetherell? Wetherell?" she pon
dered, aloud, with an unconvincing
uncertainty. "I believe I do remem
ber meeting somebody of that name.
English, wasn't he?"

"Very."
"Oh, yes. He was at Newport, I

think. Why?"
"Oh, nothing. I met him last night

and he thought I was you."
"How could he?" Leila gasped. "We

don't look the least alike."
"It was In the dark."
"In the dark! Good heavens!

Where?"
Already Leila had gained the weath

er gauge. Daphne had to confess her
outing with Duane, the crash of the
collision and the return to Yonkers
In Wetherell's car. Leila took advan-
tage of the situation to Interpolate:

"Good heavens! How could you?
You of all people! And with Tom
Duane ! What would Clay think?"

Daphne knew that she had no right
to reproach Leila for having known
Wetherell in Newport She had, no
right even to suspect that Leila had
overstepped any of the bounds of pro
priety. And still she was not con
vinced of Leila's innocence. She was
merely silenced.

CHAPTER XXI.

The next day her fears of Wetherell
and of Leila were rekindled. She went
down to ask Bayard to help her trace
Clay. Bayard was out and Leila was
on the point of leaving. She was
dressed In her kllllngest frock and
hat and generally accoutered for con-

quest
"Aren't we grand!" Daphne cried,

"You look like a million dollars,
Where are you off, to?"

"Going for a little spin."
"Who with?"
Leila hesitated a' moment, then

answered, with a challenging def-
iance: "With Mr. Wetherell. Any ob
jection?"

Daphne disapproved and felt afraid ;

but when Bayard came In unexpect-
edly early and asked for Leila Daphne
lied Inevitably and said she did hot
know where she was.

She tried to be casnal about it, but
Bayard caught fire at once. He was
already in a state of tindery lrrl
tabllity, and Daphne's efforts to re-

assure him as to Leila's Innocence of
any guile only angered him. the more.

He kept leaning out of the window
and staring down into the street Fi-

nally, espying Leila In Wetherell's
car when it approached the apart
ment house, he dashed to the elevator
and met the two at the curb.

When Leila got out she vas startled
to see him standing at fcer elbow,
There was nothing for her to do but
make the Introductions- -

s.'iisTe everything beautiful and cheer-&"f- ut

1st the world. And I can get it all
:for yoa. Let me! Let me love you
and try to make yoa .happy, won't
your

He had 'croTtrflea nearer and he held
iSter last against the door of the car.

Ills sight Imnd clung to hers; his
' Seft s.ici down to her waist. He drew
Xkt toward him, staring up beseec-
hingly. JIr laid his cheek against her
left vide like a child, the big man
p2aiKi to the little woman for
wnercy.

t She felt sorry tor him and for her-rs(- L

She regretted that cruelty was
'Aer tic mtniistakable doty. She had
no right to fee kind, and charity would

;le sin. She wrung her hands free
t Zrxiva his with slow persuasion and
- xshcutfc Jner bead pityingly.

He. accepted the deciskm with a nod,
3Bt before she could escape from his

--ana she felt that h pressed his lips
against her just above her heart It

! as if he had softly driven a nail
!?! It. Tears Gamed to her eyelids
slihI fell on his hands as he carried
thc'ci tt his bent brow. He crossed
ttlw:u n.a the wheel and hid ills face in

. tftwm. groaning.
- "Xfcilihaei Daphne r
rfite was 'more afraid of him now

(r Iliim foipx. AU the splendors he could
; jircwn'ise her were.nothisjg to that prof-tn-r

of his longing.
, While she waited a battle of

he regained self-contr- with
r.K&-eaQtemp-t, In a general clench of

"I apologise," he mumbled.

Tm a fool to think that you could
fare me."

CHAPTER XX

'Dunne old not speak fill miles and
r miles of black road had run backward
beneath their wheels. Then he
Kraiubled. "What a fool I was to

--dream of such a thing!"
More miles went nnder before her

cariosity led her to flay, faintly,
""What were yoa dreaming of?"

De laughed, and dkl not answer for
SMcrther while. Then he laughed

..mcriia.
-- 1 yoa Teally want to know?'

T think so."
--ivcii, yoa eotticinl rune me any

Tuore thaa yoa do, so ni tell you. I
staid to myself that X would never be
Che ffiave of any woman.

"If aot that E am stingy about my
money, not that I wontdat take the
jgrtfA' pleasuro In pauperizing my.
mrit tar the woman I loved, but that
1 wast Jier to take my gifts as gifts,
mat a a tax or a salary, gome of
tfteo women think they are doing a
ana a tremendoas favor hy letting

fmm support them. That doesn't get
torn a Utile bit I believe a man does

" woman Just as much honor as she

portion of the best farming land In
'

Its unimproved state may be purchased
at $25 an acre. The comparison be
tween these prices nnd an annual rev-
enue derived from grain-growin- g alone,
with big ylolds and present prices, ran
but more firmly Impress one with the
certainty of a rapid increase within
the next few years. Advertisement.

- Supply Exhausted.
Jennie came home from her play?

mate's, saying she was too mad to
play with Jane any longer. Before
night she teased to go back and play
with Jane.

"I thought you were angry with
Jane," her mother said. ,

"Oh, I was," replied the child, "but
there wasn't mad enough In me to lust
all day." ;

ALLEN'S FOOTEASE DOES IT.
When your (hoes pinch or your corm and
bunions ache Ret Allen's FootEaB. the
antiseptic powder to be shaken Into shoes
and sprinkled In the foot-bat- h. It will
lake the Sting out of corns and bunions
and frlve instant relief to Tired, Aohlnn,
Swollen, Tender feet. Sold everywhere.
Dan't ocespt any substitute. Adv.

' Ideal Situation.
"Marriage," said the female lecturer

on women's rights, "should be a busi-
ness contract, with the husband and
wife equal members of the firm."

"Yes'm," remarked the meek little
man. "That's Just the way it Is at
our house. I am the senior partner In
the firm and my wife Is the buyer,"

What Is "Spring Fr"tt la simply low Vitality, a ! or Enirirr
eatiaed by Impurities In th Olood. UI'.OVK'S
TAHTELEF8 call', TONIC restores Vitality
and Knergy by Purlrylng and Enriching the
Kiood. You oan soon feel Its Strengthening,
Invigorating Blfrct. Prlca 60o.

Daily Thought
When tillage begins, other 'arts fol.

low. The farmers, therefore, are the
fonnders of human civilization. Dun
lei Webster.


